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¢ jup against?” :

hed lesned against the wall As I
turned, Craig happened to glance at
“For heaven's sake, Walter,” I heard
exelaim. *“What have you been
~ He fairly. leaped at me and 1 felt
examining my shoulder where I

N hxd been leaning on the wall. Some-
Jthing on the paper had come off and

~fleft a mark on my shoulder. Craig

looked puzzled from me at the wall
“Argenic!” he erled.
He whipped out a pockei lens and
looked at the paper. “This heavy,

$ozzy paper s fairly loaded with It,

‘powdered,” he reported.

Kennedy paced the room. Sudden-
Iy, pausing by the register, an idea
soemed to strike him,

“Walter," he whispered, “come down
cellar with me.”

“Oh! Be careful!” ecried Elaine, anx-
fous for him.

“1 will,” he called back.

As he flashed his pocket bull's-eve
about, his gaze fell on the electric
meter. He paused before it, In

spite of the fact that it was broad
daylight, it was running. His face
puckerad,

“They are using no current at pres-
(ent in the house,” he ruminated, “yet
| the meter iIs running.”

He continued to examine the meter.
Then he began to follow the electric
wires along. At last he discovered a
place where they had been tampered
| with and tapped by other wires.
| "The work of the Clutching Hand!"
ha muttered.

Eagerly he followed the wires to
the Turnace and around to the back
There they led right into a little
water tank. Kennedy yanked them
out. As he did so he pulled some-
thing with them.

“Two electrodes the villain placed
there,” be exclaimed, holding them up
triumnhantly for me to sea

Kennedy Discovers the Secret of the
Poisoned Room.

“Y-yes,” 1 replied, dubiously, "“but
what does it all mean?”

“Why, don’t you see? Under the in
fluence of the electric current the wa
ter was decomposed and gave off oxy
gen and hydrogen. The free hydrogen
passed up the furnace pipe and com-
bining" with the arsenic in the wall
paper formed the deadly arseniurctted
hydrogen."”

IHe cast the whole improvized elee
trolysis apparatus on the floor and
dashed up the cellar gteps. -

“I've found it!” he crie’, hurrying
into Elalne’s room. “It's in this room
—a deadly gas—arseniurettedr hydro
gen.”

He tore open the windows.

“Have her moved,” he shouted to
Aunt Josephine “Then have a vae-
uum ecleaner go over every inch of
wall, carpet and upholstery.”

Standing beside her, he breathless

ly explained his discovery. *“That wall
paper has been loaded down with
argsenic, probably paris green or

Schweinfurth green, which is acetoar
senite of copper. Every minute yvou
are here vou are breathing arseniuret
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WE SELL NONE BUT THE BEST TOOLS MADE:
¥ “KNOW",WHICH THE “BEST"” TOOLS ARE.

S

BETTER-

AND WE
WE HAVE BEEN

IN THIS BUSINESS A LONG TIME: WE HAVE THE KNOWLEDGE

ABOUT WHAT TO BUY AND THE “MONEY"” TO BUY IT.

BUY

YOUR TOOLS AND HARDWARE FROM US JUST ONCE AND
YOU WILL LEARN THAT OUR HARDWARE STORE IS THE

ONE FOR YOU.

DOUGILAS & SIMMONS

Bell Telephone
Bulletins

11-THE INTRICATE MECHANISM

The switechboard—the most in-
tricate and interesting adjunct of
the telephone business—is divided
into sections and there are usually

wthree operators’ positions in each
section. An operator sits at each
position, and from this point ean
reach the line of every subseriber
in the exchange. However, only »
limited pumber of subscribers’ an-
swering jackets terminate in front
of each operator. This causes it to
be possible for an operator to con-
nect a calling party with any num-
ber on the switchboard, but she
can answer the ealls of only a few
subseribers. Whenever a new see-
tion is added to the switchboard
it is necessary to run the wires and

CUMBERLAND TELEPHONE
AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY

INCORFORATED

connect the line of every subseri-
ber into the new section.
Sometimes subseribers fail to
answer their telephones promptly
and when they do answer it the
operator says ‘‘Number, please,”’
if the calling party has grown im-
patient and hung up his receiver.
Only one operator can answer you
when you ask for a number, but
any operator at the switchboard
can ring your telephone bell, If
an operator has a rush of ealls
those on each side of her come to
her assistanee and a supervisor is
always at hand to help her out.
The work of the operators is in-
teresting and fascinating and is
well worth a visit to our exchange.
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B. L. MIDDELTON, DRUGGIST

ted hydfogen. This Clutching Hand
is a-diabolical genins. Think of {t—
poisoned wall paper!” 3

No one sald a word. Kennedy
reached down and took the two
Clutching Hand messages Eiaine had
recelved. “l shall want to study
these notes, more, too,” he =aid, hold-
ing them up to the wall at the head
of the bed as he flashed his pocket
lens at them. *“You see, Elaine, I may
be able to get something from study-
ing the Ink, the paper, the hand writ-
ing—"

Suddenly both leaped back, with a
ery.

Their faces had been several Inches
apart., Something had whizzed between
them and literally i{mpaled the two
notes on the wall

Down the street, on the roof of @
carriage house, back of a nelghbor's
might have been seen the uncouth fig
ure of the shabby South American In
dian crouching behind a chimney and
gazing intently at the Dodge house.

As Craig had thrown open Elaine's
window and turned te Elaine the figure
had crouched closer to the chimney.

Then with an uneanny determina-
tion, he slowly raised the blowgun to
his lips.

I jumped forward, followed by Doc-
tor Hayward, Aunt Josephine and
Marie. Kennedy had a pecullar look
as he pulled out from the wall a blow-
gun dart similar in every way to that
which had killed Michael.

“Craig!” gasped Elaine, reaching up
and laying her soft, white hand on his
arm in undisguised fear for him, “you
—Y¥ou must give up this chase for the
Clutching Hand!"™

“Give up the chase for the Clutch-
ing Hand?" he repeated in surprise.
“Never! Not until either he or 1 is
dead!™

There was both fear and admiration
mingled in her look, as he reached
down and patted her dainty shoulder
encouragingly.

(TO BE CONTINUED))

Shown at The Alhnmbrn-
Every Monday

One Rub in Time Saves Nine.

Don't wait until your hair is gone, but
keep all youhave if possible. We recom-
mend Meritol Hair Tonic as a reliable
preparation for keeping the scalp clean
and healthy condition and promoting
hair growth. It is a preparation of gen-
uine merit, one we are pleased Lo guar

antee to you. Price 50c and $§1. Madi

son Drug Company, Exclusive Agents

—Ady. mar. -
_—

REFLECTIONS ON CRIME.

If poverty Is the mother of
crimes, want of sense is the fa-
ther.—De La Bruyere

Responsibility prevents crime.
—Burke.

Crime s not punished as an
offense against God, but as prej-
udiclal to society.—Froude.

A man who has no exeunse for
erime is indeed defenseless.—
Bulwer-Lytton.

The villainy you teach me I
will execute, and It shall go
hard, but 1 will better the in-
struction.—*“Merchant of Venlce.”

Blood only serves to wash am-
bitious hands.—Byron.

~——————————

A good treatment for n cold seitled in
the lungs is a HERRIOK'S RED PEP
PER POROUS PLASTER applied to
the chest to draw out inflamation. and
BALLARD'S HOREHOUNDSYRUP w0
relax tightness. You get the two reme
dies for the price of ona by buy'ng the
dollar size Horehound Syrup: thére is a
porous plaster free with ench boltle
Sold by Madison Drug Co.

Slow Desth. :
In a gertain lterary club years ago

one of the members in proposing the |

name of & candidate for membership
mentioned, among his qualifications,
that be could spenk several dead lan
guages. To this an oppenent replied
that he never heard the gentleman in

question speak but one dend lsnguage. |

and he murdered that as he wenf

for it w.l,_:e'nz-qm

is. Ifia

adv, mar; |

are ple N b
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~CHAPTER XXIII.
The Secret of the Million.

It will be remembered that Count-
ess Olga had darted up the stalrs dor-
ing the struggle between Bralne and
his captors. The police who had fol-
lowed her were recalled to pursue one
of the lesser rogues. This left Olgn
free for a moment. She stole out and
down as far as the landing,

Servan, the Russian agent, stood
waiting for the taxicab to roll up to
the porte cochere for himself, Brains,
and Vroon. Norton had taken Flor-
ence by the hand, ostensibly to con-
duct her to the million. Suddenly
Braine made a dash for liberty. Nor-
ton rushed after him, Just as he
reached Braine a shot was heard.
Braines whirled upon hias heels and
crashed to the floor.

Olga, iIntent upon giving Injury to
Norton, whom she regarded equally
with Hargreave as having brought
about the downfall, had hit her lover
instead. With a ery of despair she
dashed back into Florence's room,
quite ready to end it all. She ralsed
the revolver to her temple, ehuddered,
and lowered the weapon; so tena-
ciously do we cling to life.

Below they were all stunned by the
suddenness of the shot. Instantly
they sought the fallen man's side and
a hasty examination gave them the
opinion that the man was dead. Hap-
pily a doctor was on the way, Servan
having glves—a c¢all, as one of the
Black Hundred had been badly
wounded.

But what to do with that mad wom-
an upstalrs? Hargreave advised them
to wait. The house was surrounded;
she could not possibly escape save by
one method, and perhaps that would
be the best for her Hargreave
looked gravely at Norton as he of-
fered this suggestion. The reporter
understood; the millionaire was will-
ing to glve the woman a chance.

“And you are my father?' said
Florence, still bewildered by the amaz-
ing events., “But I don't understand!”
her gaze roving from the real Jones
to her father.

“I don't doubt it, child,” replied Har-
greave. *T'll explain. When 1 hired
Jones here, who is really Jedson of
Scotland Yard, I did sc because we
looked allke when shaven. It was
Jedson here who escaped by the bal-
loon; it was Jedson who returned the
five thousand to Norton; it was Jed-
son who was wounded in the arm:
it was he who wnatched the doings of
tha Nlack Hundred and kept me ren-
sonably well informed. I myse®
guarded you, my child. Last night,
unbeknown to you, I left, and the real
Jones—for it is easfer to ecall him
that—took my place.”

“And I never saw the difference!™
exclaimed Florence.

“That {8 natural,” smiled the fa-
ther. “You were thinking of Norton
here instead of me. EL?

Florence blushed.

“Well, why not? Here, Norton!”
The millionaire took Florence's hand
and placed it in the reporter's. *“It
seems that I've got to lose her after
all. Kiss her, man; in heaven's name,
kisa her!"

And Norton threw his arms around
the gir]l and kissed her soundly, care-
less of the fact that he was observed
by both enemlies and friends.

Suddenly the policeman who had
been standing by the side of Bralne
ran into the living room.

“He's alive! "Braine is alive! He
Just stirred!” :
“What!" exclaimed Norton and

Hargreave, In a single breath.

“Yes, sir! I saw his hands move.
It's a good thing we sent for a doe-
tor. He ought to be along here abou
now.” -

Even as he spoke the bell rang.
and they all surged out into the hall,
forgetting for the moment all about
the million. Olga hadn't killed the
man, then? The doclor knelt beside
the stricken man and examined him

He shrugged.
“Will he live?”
“Certainly. A scalp wound that

lald him out for a few moments. He'll
be all right in a few days., He was
lucky. A quarter of an inch lower
and he'd have passed In his checks.”

“Good!” murmured Servan. “So

that ear then T ‘
was, And I'll add you played It
ingly well. The one fiaw in Braine's
campalgn was his hurry. He
the ball rolling before getting
phases clearly established
mind. He was a brave man

“And do you think that
Florence to the million?
greave, smiling.

“For one thing, it is in her room
and has always been there.
was in the chest.”

“Not bad, not bad,” mused the fa-
ther.

“But perhaps after all it will be
best If you show it to her yourself.”

“Just a Nttie uncertain?’ jibed the
millionalre.

“Absolutely certain. I will whisper
in your ear where it ia hidden” Nor-
ton leaned forward as Hargreave bent
attentively,

“You've hit it,” sald the milHonalre.
“But how In the world did you guess
n :

“Because it was the last place any-
one would look for it. I judged at
the start that you'd hide It in just
such a spot, In some place where you
could always guard it and lay your
hands on It quickly if needs sald
must"”

“I'm mighty glad you were on my
side,” sald Hargreave. “In a few
minutes we'll go up and take a look
at those packets of bills, There's a
very unhappy young woman there at
present.”

“Is it in my room?" eried Florence,

Hargreave nodded.

Meantime Countess Olga hovered
between two courses; a brave attempt
to escape by the window or to turn
the revolver against her heart In
either cage there was-nothing left in
life for her. The man she loved was
dead below, killed by her hand. She
felt as though she was treading alr in
some fantastical nightmare. She
could not go forward or backward, and
her heels were always within reach
of her pursuers.

So this was the end of thinge? The
dreams she had had of golng away
with Braine to other climes, the hap-
piness she had pictured, all mere
chimeras! A sudden rage swept over
her_ She would escape, she would
continué to play the game to the end.
She -would show them that she had
been the man’s mate, not his pliant
toocl? She raised the windew and In
slipped the policeman who had pa-
tiently been walting for her. Instant-
I7 ¢e pl-2ed the revolver et her tem-
ple. A quick clutch and the police-
man had her by the wrist She made
one tigerish effort to free herself,
shrugged and signified that she sur-
rendered.

“I don't want to hurt you, miss,™
said the policeman, “but {f you make
Any attempt to escape I'll have to put
the handcuffs on you”™

“I'll go quietly. What are you go-
ing to do with me?"

“Turn you over to the Russian
agent. He has extradition papers, and
1 guess it's Siberia.*

“For me?" She laughed scornfully.
“Do I look like & woman who would
go to Siberia?

_“Be careful, miss. As I said, T don't
want to use the cuffs unless I have
to.”
She laughed again. It did not have
a pleasant sound In the oficer's ears.
He had heard women, on suicide bent,
laugh tike that.

“I'll ask you for that ring on your
fnger”™

“Do you think there is polson in
15 o

“I shouldn’t be surprised,” he ad-
mitted. -

She slipped the ring from her finger
and gave it to him.

“There {g poison in it, B0 be care-
ful how you handle it she sald,

The policeman accepted It gingerly
and dropped it into his capacious
pocket. It tinkled as it fell against
the handcuffs,

“Before you take me away 1 want
you to let me see . . . my man®

“I can do that.”

At that moment the other police
man broke In the door,

“All right, Dolan; she's given up

"
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respectfully inbite pou to attend their Spring Opening of
: Tiadies” Suits, Coats and Coshuues

Silks in fafior this season for
gour inspection.
Bon't fail to see them

SMonday and Tuesday, March 8th and 9th
. The world’s best stples will shofon in
Nefu Spring Snits, Toats mnd Costumes ut this
®pening.  Also there will be on display ull
the Nefw Bress Goods, Silks and Wash

. . Gf)lh[}am & Company

the Dad taste taken off our tongues.
To win out is the true principle of
life. It takes off some of the tinsel
and glamour, but the end Is worth
while,"

Théy all trooped up the stairs to
Florence's room. So wonderful Is the
power and attraction of money that
they forgot the humilistion of their
late enemies,

Hargreave approached the portrait
of himself, toock it from the wall,
pressed a button on the back, which
fell outward. Behold! There. in neat
packages of & hundred thousand each,
lay the mystic milllon! The specta-
tors were awed into sflence for & mo-
ment. Perhaps the thought of each
was identical—the long struggle, the
terrible hazards, the deaths that had
taken place because of this enocrmous
sum of money.

A million, sometimes called cool,
why nobody knows! There It lay,
without feeling, without emotion; yel
low notes payable to bearer on de-
mand. Presently Florence gasped,
Norton sighed, and Hargreave smiled
The face of Jones (or Jedson) alone
remained impassive.

A million dollars is a marvelous
"sight. Few people have ever seen It,
not even millionalres themselves. 1
dare say you never saw it, and I'm
tolerably certsin I never have, or
will! A million, ready for eager,
careless fingers to spend or thrifty
fingers to multiply! What Corregglo,
what Rubens, what Titlan could stand
beside it? None that I wot of.

“Florence, that is all yours, to do
with as you please, to spend when and
how you will. Share it with your hus-
band to be. He i{s 2 brave and gal-
lant young man and is fortunate in
finding & young woman equally brave
and gallant. For the rest of my days
1 expect peace. Perhaps sometimes
Jones here and I will talk over the
strange things that have happened;
but we'll do that only when we haven't
you young folks to talk to. After your
wedding journey you will return here.
While I live this shall be your home.
I demand that much. Free! No
more looking over my shoulder when
I walk the streets, no more testing
windows and doors. I am myself
again. I take up the thread I laid
down eighteen years ago. Have no
fear. Neither Braine nor Olga will
wover return. Russia has a grip of
steel ™

L I T TR ST TSN T e

three
Vroon.
went upon, something like ten weeks,
always watched, always under the
strictest guard, compelled to eat with

charges—Olga, Bralne

Waking or sleeping they knew
rest from esplonage. Prom Paris to
Berlin, from Berlin to Petrograd,
then known as St. Petersburg; and
then began the cruel journey over the
mighty steppes of that barbaric wil-
dernesas to the Siberian mines. The
way of the transgressor is hard.

On the same day that Olga, Braine
and Vroon made their first descent
into the deadly mines Florence and
Norton were married. After the
storm the sunshine; and who shall
deny them happlness?

Immediately after the ceremony
the two sailed for Europe on their
honeymoon; and it I8 needless to say
that some of the million went with
them, but there was no mystery
about ft!

[THE END.)

slan agent, left for Russia with hls!
undl
It was a long journey they|,

wooden forks and knives and spoons. | in gold™

Why So Many Feel Tired.

“Spring fever'” usually is the resuli of
uggish bowels and torpid liver. Afer
months indoors, you are not likely w0
feel vizorous and sprightly. Foley Ca-
hartic Tablets are “worth their weaight

for that over-full feoling, bili-

no | ousness, gas on the stomach, bad breath

indigestion or coostipation. Their ac-
tion is quick, comfurtable and complete

—williout nsuses or griping. Stoot
people say they arc a blessing. Sold
every vhere. adv. mar,
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Weorth Knowing.

The more recent discussions as to
the sarth's age have placed the tims
as follows: Lord Kelvin, in 1848, 30
000,000 to 400,000 000 years, with o
probable §5,000,000; in 1897 Lord Keb
vin revised his figures to £0,000,000 to
40,000,000 years; Clarence King and
Car! Varus, in 1898, 24,000,000 Tears;
De Lapparent, in1890, 67,000,000 to 90,
000,000 years: Charles D. Walcott, see-
relary of the Emithsonian institution,
In 1883, maximum age, 76,000,000
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How many hospital patients, suffer-
Ing the frightful ftch, the raw scorch-
Ing pain of gkin disease, have been
eoothed to sleep by a socothing fuid
washed In by the nurse's hands?

That fluld i{s the famous D. D, D.
prescription for eczema

SUPER G NURSE of one
of our prominent Catholic institutions
(name of nurse and institute on appli-
cation), writes regarding a patlent.
“The disease had eaten her eyebrows
awny. Her nose and lips had become
disfigured. Since the usa of I). D, D,
her eyeobrows are growing, her nose
and face have assumed thelr natural
expression,™

How many eczema sufferers are pay-
ing thelir octora for regular treat-
ment and are belng treated with this
eame soothing, healing fiuld?

DR. GEO. T. RICEARDSON frankly

.

D. D. D. In Hospitals:
~ Standard Skin Cure

writes “D. D. D. is superior to any-
thing T have ever found. Soft and
soothing, yet a powerful agent.”

To do the work, D. D. D. Prescri
tion must be applied according

me given In the pamphlet

around every bottlas Follow these di-
rections—and see!

And It certainly takes away the Itch
at once—the moment the liquid is ap-
plied. The skin s moothed—ecalmed—

#0 thoroughly refreshed—delightfully

cooled.
All drugglsts of standing have the
famous specific as well as the efiiclent

D, D. D. Skin Soap.

But we are so confident of the mer-
its of this prescription that we will
refund the purchase price of the first
full size bottle If it falls to reach
Your case. You alone are to judge

Stockton & Son, Richmond, Ky

;The (Climax-Madisonian One Y
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ear $109

The new Way ~ {7~}
A Hoosier Cabinet ma

~ articles at

f Why Do 700,000 Women Own
i Hooswr Cabinets?

Since this means that more Hoosier Cabineis
have been sold than
nets combined, isa’t it prool enough that the

~ Hoosier is thie best cabinet on the market?)

“When you see how the Hoosler groups four edip-

~ ~boards sround s large metal table and places 400
"'_m'udlwmmﬂv”t

lother 1283 makea of oabi-




